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Tony Brundo & Nico Bruno - Firestone

tom:
A
Intro: Gbm D A E
Gbm D
I hope you will love everything
A
Like all the moments we spent together
E
Like all the time you said: Forever
Gbm D
I woke up in the middle of the night

A

Saw your face, but you weren't by my side

Dbm
Fall into pieces, a million pieces tonight
D Bm
But where are you now?
Gbm
You broke our vow
A D
The gravity and the space around
Bm
Got fire on my mind
Gbm E
I paint my life while I sing: Ocean Eyes
Gbm
My home doesn't feel like it's home

D

What did I do before to be left here alone?

A

'Cause you know that it hurts, oh, it hurts

E
Like firestones

Gbm
Teardrops pouring from the sky
D

The sky is my eye

The clouds are my mind
A

'Cause you know that it hurts, oh, it hurts

E
Like firestones

Gbm D

I was so used to the noise of your heart

A
Now only silence that hushes every sound
E
Even though one day it will fade
Gbm D

And we both know how much we minimized

A
We are survivors, fighting and still alive

Dbm
I promise one day I will find peace
D Bm
But where are you now?
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Gbm
You broke our vow
A D
The gravity and the space around
Bm
Got fire on my mind
Gbm E
I run away while I sing: Ocean Eyes
Gbm
My home doesn't feel like it's home
D
What did I do before to be left here alone?
A
'Cause you know that it hurts, oh, it hurts
E
Like firestones
Gbm D

Teardrops pouring from the sky, the sky is my eye

The clouds are my mind

A
'Cause you know that it hurts, oh, it hurts
Dbm
Like firestones
D Bm D
Like firestones through the bones, through the heart
Bm Gbm
Firestones through my soul
A
I can't love anymore
E
Firestones
Gbm
My home doesn't feel like it's home
D
What did I do before to be left here alone?
A
'Cause you know that it hurts, oh, it hurts
Dbm
Like firestones
Gbm
My home doesn't feel like it's home
D
What did I do before to be left here alone?
A
'Cause you know that it hurts, oh, it hurts
Dbm
Like firestones
Gbm D

Teardrops pouring from the sky, the sky is my eye

The clouds are my mind

A
'Cause you know that it hurts, oh, it hurts
E
Like firestones
Like
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